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He winnc our ancient ri ght in f ranee a gaincj 
Or dye a fouldier as I liu d a King, 

Clo\ Short fnmmers likely hauea foryvard ^pring^ 

EHterjoftngXorkefiaJifHgSyCardinall. 

3f«r.Now in good tirae,heerc comes the Duke p^Tory 
Prift R ichor d o£P drke how fares our noble brother ; * 

3'<7r*.WelI mydcarc Lord :fbmuft Icallyou now* • 
Pr/a.T brother to our griefe,- as itis yeursa-, , 

Too late he died that might haue kept this Title, 
Whichby his death hath loft much maiefty, . ^ ‘ 
How faires our coufennoble Lord of7flrj^*o 
ler. J thanke you gentle Vncle ; O my Lord , 

You raid that idle weeds arc faft in growth ; 

T he Prince my brother hathouer growne me farre. 

Qlo. Hee hath my Lord* 

Ter. And therefore is he idle? 

(7 U. Oh my faire coufen I muftnot fay fo* 

Tor. Then he is more beholding to you then I. 

Glo. Ke may command me as my foueraigne, , 

"But you haue power in measinakinfman. 

T or. I pra y you viwle giue me this Dagger. 

C lo. My Dagger little jcoulen,withall my heart*. 
Prtn. A bcgg«^ brother ? 

Tor. Ofmy kj^ Vncle that T knowwillgiue ' 

And being but a itpy which is nogift, to giue, - " ’ 

CU» A greatergift then that lie giuemy coufem > 

T or. A greater ’gift , O thats the Sword to it. 

Cle. 1 gentle ebufen were it light enough • 

Tor. O then' J fee you will part but. with ligh.tgiftSy , 
In weightier, tilings youlc fay a begger nay* 

Clo. tp weighty for your grace toweare* 

Tor, I weigh it lightly were it hcauier. 

Glo. What would you haue my weapon little Lord^ ‘ 
Tor. I would that T might thinkeyou as you call me^ ' 
Glo. How TTorke^ Little* 

/'«• My X* p f T orke will ftill be croJBfe in taike s 
Vncle your grace knowes howto beare with him* 

1 tfr.Yqu meane to beare me , not to beare with me j 
ynclc,!^ brother mockes both youand me,. 
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bea^me one your ^ouldcrs* 

With whkaLf^ptooM reafon^ 

thefcomehegracshis vnde^ 

H.Mei§v and aptlytanntshirafelfc. 

fovounff is wonderfully 

« jfdfe an^ good coifm 

5*.wjy vvhatftouM y^ 

for. b^arry my vncle an D S 

Mygranamcoid mcMwas^turdicd thw^ . 

feate.no vndcs dead* , , 

C/tf.Nor none that hue,! hope* - 

Prtn. And ifthey liue,I hope I need not fearc. 

ButGome my Lotd^ with a heai^ heart 
Thinking on them,goe I vn^® (U.-Rue^ 

ExeumPrin.rcr.HAFfiDor.ManetB^^^^ 

p^.Thitilve you my ^ • ^his little prating ork£^ 

Was not incenced ^ his fubtUe mother , 

T^> taunt and fcorne you thus opprobr^^^^^^ 

6^!Nodoubt,nodoubt, Otisape^^^^^^^ 

P)Old,quicke, ingenious, forward,capabIe, 

He is all the mothers frbtii the top to the toe. 

Well let them reft; come hither Causby.^ 

Thouart fworn as deeply toefFea wbatwcintend 
As dofely to concealc what w e impart* n 
Thou knotveft out reafons vrgd vpon the way s I 
W bat ihinkcft thou, is it not an Wfie matter 
To make mlUam L.Wanings of our mind. 

For the inttalment of this nobleDuke, 

Inthefcatc teyall of this famous lie? / , 

Crft. He for his fathers fake fo loues tb6 Prince, 

That he will not be wonne to ought agairtft him. ^ 
A«c*What ihinkeft thou then of what will he? 
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